The Uijtorte.of 

forPowder.thcy’lcfillapitas well as better : tuHi man,tnortalJt 
incfl.mortallmcn. 

fffcfi. I, but, Sir lohn, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poors 
and bare,teo beggarly. 

Fajth,for their pouerty,! know not where they had that; 
And for their barcncs, I anj jTurs they neuer learnt that of rae. 
PrL No, He be fwornc,vnleire you c al three lingers on the ribs 
bare:But fiiTa,make Percy is already in the field. £xk, 
Pd. WhatjistheKingincamp’d? 

Wefl. Hei$,.y/V lohn, 1 tcarc we fhall ftay too long. 

PaI. Weil, to the latter end o<^a Jray,and the beginning ofa 
Fcaftjfits a diill %htec,and a Icecnc.gufift.^ Pxem, . 

Jicew.-e 

Enter Ilotjpur, JVorcefier, Dotvglas, and Uernon. 

Plot. VVecle fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dow. You giuchiiuthejaadiiantagc. . 

Vcr. Not a whit. 

Hot. Wby.fay you foiJookcs henotfor fupply? ; 

Z/'er. Sodoew.ee. jii 

Hot. His is certaiac, ours is doubtfull. 

fVor. Good Coofen be adutfde, ftir not to night.. 

Z>er. Doe not, my Lord. 

T)ow. Yoiidonotcounfcllwell: 

You fpeake it out of fcarc, and cold heart. 

Ver. Doemenoflandcr.DoJF^^frj.byniylifc, 

And I dsre well maintaine.it wiiiim.y.Ufc> 
if well rcfpc(fled Honour bid me on, 

1 hold as litilc counfell with weakc feare, 

As you, my Lotet, or any d’eur that this day lines : 

Let it he feene to morrow in the Battell.vvhich of vs fearcs.i, 
Dow. Yea or to night. ZJer, Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. CQirie,conie,itinayn(?tbc. 
i wonder much being men of fiich grcatlcading as you arc. 
That you forefee not what impediments 

Brao- backe our expedition: certaineHorfc , 

Of :ny coofen Verntyts arengiy c t conic vp, , 
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I 'Henry the fourth. 

' YottrVncle^JVc^wHorfccamcbuttoday, 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepe, 

I Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

' That not a Horfe is halfe the halfc of himfclfc. 

I Hot, Scare the Horfes of the Encmie, 

In general! iourney bated and brought low t 
The better part of ours arc full ofreft. 

tVor. The number of the King cxcccdeth onr : 

For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay til! all coraefn. 

TheTram^et foundes a Parley. Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

, Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 

Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, ‘and refpeft. 

Hot, \Vt\come,fitWalter Blunt; aiid would to God 
You were of our determination 5 
Somcofvsloueyou well, and euen thofefome 
Enuie your great dcfcraiiigcs and good name, 

Becaufc you arcnotofourtyualitie. 

But ftand againft vs like an Enemic. 

'Blunt. And God defen'd, but ftill I Ibould ftand fo. 
So longas out of limit and true rule 
^ You ftand againft anoynted Maieftic : 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of yonr griefes, and whcriiVpon 
' . Yo u coniurefrom the^rcaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, tcachiBg his dutious Land 
Audacious crucltic. Ifthat the King 
Haac any way your good defertes fbrgdt, 

' Which he confeffeth to be manifold. 

He bids youtiamc your gricfcs,and with all fpeed. 

You iliall hauc yourdefires with ihtcreft. 

And Pardon abfolutc for your fclfc, and thefe. 

Herein raifled by yeur fuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well wcknow,the King 
. Knowes at what time to prdmife, when to pay : 

My Father, my Vacle, and m,y felfe, 

L Did giue him that fame Royaltic he wcarcs. 

And when he was not fixe .and twenty ftrong, 

Sickein thc worldcs regard, wretched, and low, 






